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But whilst a plumy curtain she doth draw,

A crystal mirror sparkles in thy breast,
In which her fresh aspect whenas she saw,

And then her foe retired to the west,                       20

"Dear engine that o' th' sun got'st me the day,
Spite of his hot assaults mad?st him retreat,

No wind/* said she, " dare with thee henceforth play
But mine own breath to cool the tyrant's heat.

" My lively shade thou ever shalt retain                      25

In thy enclosed feather-framed glass,
And, but unto ourselves, to all remain

Invisible, thou feature of this face 1 "

So said, her sad swain overheard, and cried,

"Ye gods ! for faith unstain'd this a reward!            30

Feathers and glass t' outweigh my virtue tried !
Ah, show their empty strength!"   The gods accord

fall'n the brittle favourite lies, and burst.
Amaz'd Lucasta weeps, repents, and flies
To her Alexis, vows herself accurs'd                           35

If hence she dress herself but hi his eyes.

LUCASTA TAKING THE WATERS AT TUNBRIDGE

ODE

YE happy floods! that now must pass

The sacred conduits of her womb,
Smooth and transparent as your face,

When you are deaf, and winds are dumb.

Be proud! and if your waters be                            5

Foul'd with a counterfeited tear,
Or some false sigh hath stained ye,

Haste, and be purified there.

And when her rosy gates f have trac'd,

Continue yet some orient wet,                          10

Till, turn'd into a gem, y* are plac'd
Like diamonds with rubies set.